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	1. Inconceivable

**Authors Note: I don't own _How To Train Your Dragon_ :(**

**Enjoy :)**

* * *

><p>It was a warm, sunny day on the island of Berk. The midday sun beat pleasantly down on all who were taking advantage of this rare occurrence, and even some that weren't. Hookfang, Stormfly, Meatlug, Barf and Belch were lazing in the lush grass of a small hill, not far away from the village.<p>

_"I could lie here all day," _announced Stormfly, who was stretched out as much as she possibly could.

_"I probably will," _replied Meatlug, who was looking quite like a rather large log.

Barf and Belch snorted their agreement while Hookfang was just about to drift off when-

_"OUTRAGE!"_

_"What the-" _Stormfly was cut off when Toothless came barreling up the hill to where they were previously lying, having been startled into an alert crouch.

_"INCONCEIVABLE!"_

_"Tooth-"_

_"THAT TWO-LEGGED, BIG BELLIED, AIR HEADED EEL CALLED ME FAT!"_

_"Who called yo-"_

_"HOW DARE HE?!"_

_"Calm dow-"_

_"AT LEAST I CAN SEE MY OWN FEET!"_

_"Just brea-"_

_"I'LL HAVE YOU KNOW I AM THE FASTEST DRAGON ON ALL OF BERK!"_

_"Yes we know but-"_

_"SO HE HAS NO RIGHT TO CALL ME FAT WHEN I CLEARLY AM NOT!"_

_"Please just-"_

_"THE SAME CAN'T BE SAID FOR HIM!"_

_"Who are-"_

_"HE LOOKS LIKE A BOULDER!"_

_"WHAT ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT?!" _Yelled Stormfly.

Toothless' faced morphed in to an expression of pure horror and outrage, well of _more _horror and outrage, if that was possible.

_"HE TOOK THEM!"_

_"Took what?"_ Asked Meatlug, but Toothless had already gotten carried away.

_"HE JUST TOOK THEM AND SAID 'YOU EAT TOO MUCH, NO WONDER YOUR GETTING SO FAT, YOU SHOULD EXERCISE MORE,' THE NERVE OF HIM!"_

Toothless' expression then turned to one of utter defeat and sorrow. He collapsed and curled in on himself. The other dragons regarded him with looks of concern, confusion and in a certain Nightmare's case, amusement.

Toothless then spoke in a broken, weak and barley audible voice.

_"Stoick took my fish."_

* * *

><p>Hiccup came out of his house just in time to see Toothless barreling up a not-to-far-away hill, while Stoick the Vast looked on proudly.<p>

"What's up with Toothless?"

Stoick glanced at his son before returning his gaze to the hill the Night Fury had just gone over the top of.

"Probably just following a bit of advice."

It was then the sound of an extremely angry dragon reached the ears of father and son. Hiccup made to follow it but Stoick held him back, receiving a confused and somewhat desperate look.

"That just proves my point. Poor beast can't even make it to the other side of the hill before collapsing. He's angry that I'm right." Stoick shook his head, turned round and walked away, leaving a very confused Hiccup unable to decide which way to look.

The howls of the Night Fury had stopped now so Hiccup, having come to a conclusion, headed toward the docks.

"Toothless will probably be hungry after his exercise." Hiccup nodded to himself, banishing any doubt that Toothless was perfectly fit.

"I'll get him some fish."


	2. Planning

**I'm really sorry that this took so long and that it isn't very funny. I'll try to make the next chapter much better!**

**Also, thank you to those who reviewed, followed and favourited. You put a smile on my face :)**

**Anyway, on with the story. Enjoy!**

**I don't own ****_How to Train Your Dragon._**

* * *

><p>The sun had just begun to sink below the horizon. Most of the villagers were turning in for the night, as were the dragons. All that could be heard was the waves crashing against the cliffs, on top of which the island of Berks village was situated, and a hammering of metal resonating from the blacksmiths. Most likely Gobber passing the time. A few months ago, the village would have been on red alert, absorbed in another dragon raid. But now it was peaceful. The war long over.<p>

However, another one was just about to start.

Toothless, once sure his human was asleep, had crept down the stairs of the Chiefs house and was currently staring deep into the heart of a freshly lit fire, as if it held the answers to the universe.

Toothless though, was not trying to unravel the mystery's of space and time, but in fact trying to find the answer to a much simpler, but in his opinion equally important, question.

_How do I get revenge on Stoick?_

The rather round chiefs punishment must be severe enough to quell the anger of the Night Fury, however Toothless didn't want to do anything too drastic, for fear of angering Hiccup. He didn't want a repeat of the 'You set my dad's beard on fire?!' incident. A story for another time, but long story short ; Toothless, angry with a flock of Terrible Terrors which had been dive bombing him all day (he had tried to make them into targets for the Academy; unsurprisingly, that didn't go down very well) had retreated indoors where Hiccup, being the kind soul that he is, soon came home with an injured dragon, who happened to be Toothless' least favourite species at that moment, who, naturally, took an instant dislike to him. Basically, that turned into a fire fight and Stoick the Vast was left with half a beard.

Toothless hadn't realized he'd been staring at the fire for so long until the worried voice of Hiccup came from upstairs.

"Toothless?"

The question was soon followed by a few tentative 'clink-thuds' and Hiccup's tired face appearing at the top of the stairs.

"You alright, bud?"

Toothless snorted in reassurance. Hiccup made his way down the rest of the stairs until he was crouching next to his dragon's head.

"You didn't wake me up like you normally do," was accompanied by a scratch behind the ears.

Toothless crooned in apology while tilting his head towards Hiccup.

"No, no. Don't apologize bud, just- your sure your ok?"

Hiccup only warning was a mischievous glint in Toothless' eyes, then, he was covered in dragon drool.

"I'll take that as a 'yes'" he deadpanned. However, he couldn't help but grin when he saw Toothless' wagging tail and eyes so big that not even Puss in Boots could match them.

"Come on. No time for a flight. The gang will be waiting for us."

* * *

><p>They arrived at the mead hall a short time later. The other teens and their dragons were already there, all with a look of impatience etched onto their faces. Hiccup and Toothless approached them and they soon fell into the regular morning routine. Toothless however sneaked away from the group and went to sit on his own near a group of quietly giggling children and resumed his earlier train of thought.<p>

_Steal Stoick's boots?_ Boring.

_Rile some Terrible Terrors up and put them under his bed?_ Probably not.

_Put a Gronkle egg in his helmet?_ Toothless wanted him annoyed, not dead.

Well that was pretty much the list he had managed to come up with during his hours spent next to the fire, and none of them were any good.

Toothless decided that the best thing to do was sulk. One of the children may even give him some food. He curled up and closed his eyes, frustrated that he hadn't come up with a plan yet.

And then it hit him.

Quite literally.


End file.
